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AAM MILLER.

Correspondence Column
i
Surprised and Delighted.
pear Editor..You cengtoi Imagine how

(surprised und delighted 1 nee to know I
hud won a prixe ,.n my llrst attompl to
send anything to the page. 1 haven't re¬
ceived my prise yet, but please ovceopt many
thanks for It, «e 1 know It ). coming- I
will try and send something for the Plate
Fair exhblt. I, think Walter Puckllngton s

drawing wus hue last week. My school
begins September U, so you see I will ro-n
be at work. This will be my first year m
high school. I am thirteen years old. In-

Iclos-ü you will find a story, which 1 hope
to see in print. I think our page Is better
every Sunday. 1 should like to Join th«
post-card exchange. with lota of love,
your member, POLLY BERRI.
Green lisy. Vs.

About School and the Jackie*.
Dear Edltor..I am sorry you are going

away, but hope you will have a, perfectly
grand time. I am sending a picture that I
wish you would us* as a heading, as I
have never hod one on the prise. The other
day there were sixteen men-o'-war oul In
the Rends, but new only Ihre» are Iber».
the rest are al the southern 'Dill grounds.
But our town Is full "f "Jackie*." and they
are having a good tune. Everybody is
saying. "Strike tip the band; here roires the
¦ ».er. rash In hl» hand!'- "School days" |are here at Met. Am 1 glad? Indeed I am

I Intend to study like fury this year, but
1 guns that Is « good resolution we all
mnke The poem 1 In-lose was written
«eine ago. but I thought U was good
enough tq print on the page. It Is about
A Soldier Hero." Editor, you would laugh'to fee our soldiers here. A tall, l-ic soldier"

will have for his "bunkle" a llule soldier.:
tlnj and lean, yet they are the best of
friends Generally the tittle on* Is lb*
generous handed kind, and maybe that's
why Well, I must close this interest-
Mng (?) letter foi this time. Your bid
member. WILLIE B. CHADWICK.
Care William Chadwick, National Soldiers'

Home. Hampton. Va.

school Day*. Seheol Days:
Desr Editor,.Although we sh*;i all miss;

you greatly we hope you will have a lolly
time on your vacation I am sending a
poem and iw. pictures, which 1 hone will
get on the page. 1 was glad to see my
Story on the pa^e, and was also glad to
see that several or the members mentioned
It. Well, vacation Is nlmost gone and now!
"Si hool days, school days, dear old golden
rule duys." How many will get ..taught to
the tune of the hickory stick?" Not many.
I hopei but we never can tell. The war-

ships have gone to the drill grounds, but
some are back, and the streets are full of
Bailors. The soldlets ure tiuile put In the
hack-ground, but only for a time, however.
'fh»y never stay In the back-ground long.
Nellie. Bessie. Willy and 1 wont to the
conservatory In the home to see a flower
In bloom, the "Bird of Paradise." It wan
a beauty, but I like the rubber plant and
palms as well as any. Nearly time for
.taps'' to play, so must close. An old
member. HARRY B. CHADWICK.

i'.ir« William Chadwick. National .Sohllers'
Home. Hampton, Va.

Pledged for the Future,
Dear Editor. .1 know 1 have treated you

real had hy no| sending anything to the
page. Don't ihink for once l have forgot¬
ten It, because I have not. I wilt eend
mm« regularly after Ihts. Hope Uli the
eluh members sr well and you also. School
hn'.n.s Monday, I moved to the country In
April and am going to school out here ibis
year. I am mighty sorry I can't go h«'k
to my school In nichmond. All my tea* h-
ers are expecting me. back, but I can't go.
I will try to send somrihlnK for the State
Fair exhibition later on. Inclosed you will
find two free-hand drawings, which 1 hope
will be put In print. I will close, with
best love to all. Lovlnzly yours.

SUSIE PARISH.
Glen Allen. Vs., R. F. D. No. 2.

In Richmond Labor Day.
Dear Edltor..I am sending this week a

dra-wine. puzzle iind puetry- I sincerityhope you will enjoy your vacation. 1 was!
in Richmond Labor Day and had a de¬
lightful time, and hope to go again during
the fair. Where Is Hamilton Whyte this
week? Your true member.

EVELYN E. DYKE
US 13 Washinglon Avenue. Newport News.

Vs.

Buck from Trip to the Mountain*.
Deur Editor..Although I haven't seen the

paper 1 still take Interest in writing to myclub. I guess all of the members aie uhoul
ready for school now. Well. I nm. and 1
feel like studying too, und 1 hope thnl Is
the way with the other members. I Just
cams back from n fine trip I took to the
mountains Bn>l Washington. D. C. I cer¬
tainly did have a fine lime, and I wouldn't
bine missed it for anything. I like Wash¬
ington better than any place 1 luve ever
been. I musl e|..»e now. as I hsve some
more writing t« do. Best wishes for the
Club., Your faithful member,

LYRA V. RAXSON.Masonic Home, rity.

I.I»d to (see Von. Curtis Elder.
Dear Edller,.I urn sending two purrl*?.winch I hope will he worthy enough In y<cupj a spaci upon our page. I nlso selid

a landscape, which I hojye you will print.I sent four drawings lasi week, which Ihope you received. I think the paae was
good last Sunday, the 101 h. Well. I
lose. Your member, C. ft. ELPP.R.

Wenl to n Burn Pnrty.
Dear Edltor,.I am going to try to write

a letter. It geegls to me that I rannet
write letters, chaw or do anything else I
went .ii. three miles in the country to H
.awn pally thy. other night. They had
wagons t" carry us out there. I had asplendid time. It wns 11 o'clock when we
get home. School la going In start eonn.an.I will be go glad. I nm tired of va¬cation. 1 don't know what I shall do whenI finish school. I expect to go to the fair,but 1 don't think can send anything forthe .-.xbiliit. because luve not a hit ofinlent foi drawing or anything else. I havebeen trying for a long time to send some.In ng, but i gel tangled up before i finish.Well, I guess musl close. Your lovingllibember, ROSE LI A BENNETT.29IS Hun Street, South Richmond.
Her Aii'i.v'. Pel Dog.Deal Editor,.When 1 was North I wenl
Up to my nunl's and she had B p*l dognamed Tinker, and he played withbrother. I was afraid of him at first, forihe would bite my legs. He would bring themall from th- postman and inlte a mue to!.be lol wheie my uncls wh» nt work, andkeep the chickens from the Mower garden.Sometimes he would be too rough with'hen,, t,ut he never killed them. He would
fit UP and give you bis paw and roll overand speak toi something t<. e*t. He sleepsin the ham every night, and when myuncle was noi home at nights, he would
stay In lie house until the master camehome, and then he would go to ihe barn.When I was up there he would wnk» me
up licking my face In the morning. Mv
aunt wrote and told me that .he wouldwatch .very car to see If we were on that'
car. and In the morning he came lo se»II wi vote :n bed. IDA HEUBI7«v North Avenue. Barton HeightsWiehes a Hodge.
Dear Editor. I was glsd to see mv draw-

in; on lie page Suiidsv. I «,. sendinganother now. which I hope will he publish¬ed also 1 did not ask for a badge in mvflitt letter, but wish you would send mcone any way. I hope ton »;lll enjov vour
i est Ion With ail good wishes lor' th*club, l am, your new m»nV*r.

OI.ADYS V. (ilBBP1MB Beverly Street, Richmond
sending Answers lo Pilggte*.l'"ar Edltor.-I am gild you av» going toh«v» a holiday, und I hope vou will enjoyyourself, I win he twelve years old the llthfill month Harry ChSdWlck's stotvsndbmma v Chsdnlek's drawing are fine. |01 sea my story on ihe page this week,bui 1 knet. did not have th* space forI im tending answer* to the puzzl«aisi Sunday's page and s, flawing I« no) ave much more vacation, as ichool' ' "¦ *"d T am glad It w ill ]rsmain «nur member,

MARIAN LEE MOTLEYi r-Per zion, cato'ine county, Vg.
Sends a I'oem
.i.D,V JL""or-l h«v« not .eniribiiiM to' r D C 'or a 'eng Um», but I smnow- sending you a little poem, which I
_. you will find good enough to £..,,,.|t.ext lime, ^nur member.
Roan.. ^Xl"5i',INB rs''K WITHERSicianes P. fi. Glourester. V».

Ml-.ed MHgaiin,
:. Editor. 1 do not <e.| .,., h .u,^\rMzssr& -iuS

tiinly .« going »y ÄiÄtg,u\w?*r «"
S ». and hag been dsrtt til I "°* ?nlyMusi elogg. Yo,lr member. 'Ultlt
«arbour.viiie. OHMt^ou"! Va.^

Here I Am at My Desk
Again. How Do You Do?|
My Dear Girls and Boys:
Here I am back In my place, as 11

told you 1 should be. before you real-|
Ized I had been away. 1 had two
weeks of vacation, however, und en-
Joyed It more than 1 can tell you.

1 hove just time to say "how do you
do?" and thank many of you for beau¬
tiful work sent In. 1 have resorved
for the State Fair exhibit some fine
pieces dime by Carringtb/n Caiioway.
.lohn s. Terry, Curtis G. Klder, Emma V.
Charwlck, .1. Howard Davis, Jr.. Wil¬
liam C. Lord and Mildred Rlbbjtj». The
boys' work Includes characteristic ex¬
amples of their liest style. Eiiimn
Chadwick has Behl a vision of Prlsellla
spinning and .lohn Alden looking In on
her. and Mildred Kibble some very del-
leal'- and dainty heads In colored
crayon.

I have received for the exhibit from
l.ounell Pope two beautiful framed
Pictures, one a copy of Charles Düna
Gibson's "Empty Sleeve." und the other
"The Return >'f the Mayflower." In
color. 1 have been enjoying these pic-,
turc3 oil day while sitting at my desk.
and am taking this way of calling your
attention to Lounellc's work and of|
expreslng to her my sincerest apprecia¬
tion.

I am glad to be with you ngain. An¬
other year of work lies ahead of jiB.
Dear young comrades, shall we helpi
each other in the right doing of It? l|hope so. YOUR EDITOR.

WEEK'S Plll/.K WINNERS.
Wllllnm V. I.ord. IOIM Smith Mendow

Street, IIIrhmniiri, Vn.
Minn Mlldrrrf Kibble, enrc Hey. Freder¬

ick ft. nibble. Petersburg;, Vn,
Robert Martin, URO 1'nrk Avenue, city.

THE WEEK'S COXTRini'TORS.
Anthony, Blanche Hancock. Aletha
Andrews. Hazel Jennings. Myrtls
Bennett. Rosella Jelf/les, Margaret
Berry. Polly Llvsle, Magglo
Caiioway, r. Lord, William

(Alumnus».
_ Motley. M. De«

Chadwick, Harry McDaniet. MaryChadwick, W. E. Miller. Nnn
("liHflln. Sarah Norwood, Helen
i'nllin«. Nellie S. Nicholson. Nellie
Davis, J. H., Jr. Newell, DorothyDyke, Evelyn E. Hanson, Lyra v.
Dickenson. Lottlo Ribble, Mildred
Klder. Curtlg G. Seny. Maggie K.
Parish. Stisle Towsey. Zella E.
Freeman, J. Terry, .lohn S.
Glbbs, Gladys V. Turner. HaryGllllam, Mary A. Vaughan, KittyHeubi, Ida Weakley, Mary S.

Withers. K, Pag?.

LITTLE CORN n\nir>.

Little corn babies are wrapped In silk.1Soft and dainty and while as milk,
Swinging so high In their cradles of!

green,
Where only the sky is the corn bah'es"

screen.

Little corn babies they grow and grow,And their cloaks are whlt'e as the
driven snow.

And. oh: so wise are the soft little
dears

Listening nil day to the wind in their
ears.

Utile corn babies grow al] nlnne,
Not a mother hns ever been known,
Rut the kind wind whispers all day

where Ihcy hide.
Wonderful thingn of the world out¬

side.

I.iltle coin babies are learning, too,
All that' a corn baby ought to do.
To grow no juicy, so white and sweet.
I'm- little corn babies were made to

eat.

Little corn babies swing on 'neath the
blue

And the while of clouds thRt are. over
yon.

Tho' never n mother's fond rare you
know,

A father keeps watch where the corn
hnnien crow.

MTI.DRKD RTBRLE.
fare Rev. Frederick G. Ribble,

Petersburg. Vn.

WHICH WAS THE STRONG MAN.

"O, Mamma, do sit down here on the
couch, and lei me tell you all about
Ii rlprht away." said Fred, bursting
ln'n the sitting room one Saturday
evening with a gny college banner
of blue and white fluttering over his
shoulder 'We heat, fi yes, we beat
em. but Just wall till 1 tell you how
It1 was,, Von know how much I
wanted to go to this fontnnll game.
and how tickled I was when Uncle
Ralph came ovpr and said he'd tak»
me." Fred went on. his eyes shiningI with exc!tem»nt. "And you know thai
the first rens«n wss not so much to
see my own lolly I'nele Ralph play as
to see that strong man from Jen-
kins's Academy.

"Well. I had1 hardly sat down (Uncle
Ralph got me a dandy seat In the
grandstand), when out enme the. Jen¬
kins team, and there was the strong
man sure enough He was a fine fel¬
low nnd no mistake, with n great, big
fniehead and muscles standin' way
out on his arms, and yet he stepped
about as light and graceful sr. a cat.
"Pretty soon the game began, and It

was e\rlilng from the mart, for the
two teams were pretty well matched.
"Some times li would he so

«tili you could have hasrd a pin
drop, and then one side or the
oi her would yell and Jump up
and down and wove their banners
when some fellow made an extrai plucky play The strong man Had his
eye out. and he very soon flaw lhnl
the very best pleyer on our side was
my dandy I'neln Ralph, for though
Uncle Ralph Isn't very big, he Is quickIns a dart and one of the best runners
In the SMte So he made up his sneak¬
ing mind to put Uncle Ralph out of
the game before our side got the hall.

For when the fellows were all down
In a heap and be thought no one could
tell he did If, he took his big, rough
foot and gave t'nclo Ralph an awful
kick In the hea'd.

"Well, when the fellows got up there
lay Uncle Ralph In a dead faint, and
some of the fellows had to carry him
off to the dressing room. Of course,
the other 3lde tried to pretend It was
an accident, but others besides me had
guessed what had happened and some
of our folks were fighting mad I
slipped out of the grandstand and ran
over to the dressing; room, for I was
most scared bo death about Uncle
Ralph. Just as I got th-re Billy
Evans came out and said, 'Don't cry.
little fellow; your uncle's all right.'1 didn't know I was crying, hut maybeI was. Pretty soon l'nele Ralph him¬self came out kind of white and dizzylookin'. bur as quirk and strong asever. 'Don't say a word about It. fel¬lows,' he was saying to the others, 'we
can t prove It, and It would only makea row. I'm as good for the gume asever; we'll beat 'em yet, and w'll doit fair and square.'

"I atways knew Uncle Ralph was agood player, but I never saw him playlike he did this afternoon, when hegritted his teeth and went to work In
earnest. Such runs as he inado. suchturning and tw|gtinK and dodging!And at last, when h» made a run half
way across the field and touched oneof the finest goals you ever saw. ourfolks yelled and .v»ll*d and yelled, asif they could never stop. And I Jump¬ed up in my seat and yelled out. "Hur¬
rah for the sure enough strong man:hurrah for my Uncle Ralph." and you',ought to have seen the girls down Infront wave their flags and laugh."

POLLY BERRY
Green Bay, Vn.

BERT AXD I.

The war with Spain had Just beganWhen my brother Bert and I
Swore our allegiance to the nagThat we would do or die.

That very night we sailed away,Bound for the Cuban shore;
My brother Bert was .lust sixteen,But T was twenty-four.

That first fight wa* a heated one,
T'was a warm October night.

And Bert stayed close beside me.The moon rose full and bright.
We were standing in the thickest
Of the battles roar and, well! _When I felt Bert's fingers clasp my

a rm.
"I'm shot," he moaned and fell.

1 put my canteen to his Hps
And bathed his fevered brow.

He smiled up In my fare and said.
"I musf tell yotl something now.

I saw the Spanish rebel
When he held hla gun Just so;

He would have shot my captain,
But I wouldn't let him, y" know.

So I am shot Instead,
And. Kin. you must not tell;

I did it for my captain,"
And his voice weakly fell.

He murmured low. -'I love you, Kin;
Now kiss me once again."

And then his dark eyes closed In
dea th,

A hero with the slain.

In the shadow of the old. gray fort
They laid his form to rest;

The stars and stripes wound round
him

And flowers nn his breast.

And I'm still fighting for the. flag.
But when my time to go

Is com*, 1 want to he with Bert,
Upon that moonlit shore.

Composed by
WILLIE E. CHADWICK, v

Care William Chadwick, National
Soldlerä' Horas, Hampton, Va.

THE GENTLE ESKIMO.

Mftny, when they hear the term
Eskimo mentioned, think of dirt. And,
Indeed, they have reason for the sug¬
gestion, and yet one should remember
that the Eskimo lives far up in tho
irebottnd regions, and can very seldom
take a bath.
The gentle Eskimo shows his hos-

pltsllty to all strangers. But there 1»
one thing which they do that would
seem very strange to us: they take
whatever they want from the strang'
ers without asking for It, not realiz¬
ing that they ore doing wrong. They
hold all Interests in the common. Thai
Is. if one man is more successful in
ohtalnlng more meat than his com¬

panions, and If he can spare It. h»
gladly divides It with them. Another
Instance la, when a hunter has more
game than he can take home, he puts
the remaining part In a convenient
pla't. covers It with rocks and leaves
It for anv member of tho tribe. Thus
thev do noti think It wrong to take
what they want from strangers with¬
out asking permission.
They aro hardly even know to call

each other dlsagreoable names, and
when any misunderstanding occurs,
Instead of fussing, they turn their
backs to each other and go their own
wav Many explorers testify that th-
F.sVtlmo rarely ever tells a falsehood,
and deception to one of their own race
In nn infrequent occurrence.
One would suppose, living up in »h«r

cold Northern regions, and having b

hard struggle for life, tho Eskimos
would surely be serious, If not tin-

happy. On the- contrary, he Is the
happiest of men, always lnughlng or
In a Jovial mood. It would Indeed be
hard lo find a more satisfied peoplo
who nie more consented v.lth their lol
of life.
The Eskimo children rarely ever re-

celve a punishment and are greatly

loved by their parents. A quarrel or
tight never occurs among the chil¬
dren, and like their parents they nevet
call each other ugly names, and do
everything possible to avoid a fuss.
They have very sweet and cunning
ways. In short, some one has railed
them "a lot of dirty angels." They are
exceedingly cordial In their welcom¬
ing. 'Some of their ways of showing
their good will are by greeting one
with their "good cheer." and. ir per¬
mitted, by rubbing noses with each
other.
The Esk'mns aro greatly devoted to

their Icebound country. There are
not many people In the world more
content»d In their native land than
th«-y. Tho few that have visited
foreign lands have Invariably become
homesick, and their one" wish on ap¬
proaching home Is to see Ice.

Composed by
I. HAMILTON WHYTE.

214 West Clay Street.

HARVEST SONG. (
Oh: All the fall Is yellow
Anj all the sunset gold.

The fruit Is growing melow
And the year Is growing od.

Tho trees are bending lower,
The goldon'rod Is here.

With hints of Indian summer
That youth and age hold dear.

Then lot be gon» all sorrow,
Or ntoan. or falling leaves.

Let* grief come with to-morrow
Nor mar the closing year.

But laugh with smiling nature
And gather ripe her storo.

Bo glad with every rreattlre
That fall Is hero once more.

And while she smiles upon us,Bauch and bo happy still.For soon tho winter's on us
With all Its blight and chill.

Yet trust to spring's returning.With her the bursting seed.
And hid good-by to summer
And to the fall Godspeed

MILDRED RIBBLECare Rev. Frederick G. Kibble,Petersburg, Va.

THOUGHTS OF SCHOOL.

When the wind Is In the autumnleaves.
And sends them ruBtllng o'er tho

ground
With nuts which many a squirrel re¬ceives.
To harvest ere ihe snow comes down.

When purple asters line the wayAnd goldenrod is In Its prime,And morning glories at break of dayAro heralds of the winter time

We think of our vacation spentIn pleasures tasted far and near.And. with our minds on study bent.We'll do our host In school this year

We'll know our history word forword.
Our spelling will be always right,And when our grammar, ton, is heard.Our faces wear a knowing light,

Tho' algebra Is hard, they say
We'll do the beat a person can,We'll work on It both night and day.And sift the reasons all like sand.

In reading we'll surprise the rlagaWe'll try to win the medals all.Till -teacher says we work so fastWe'l enter high school in tho fall.
KATHER1NE WITHERS,

Roanes, Va.

AUTUMN FAiniF.S.

The leaves are red and yellow
And falling to the ground.

The little autumn fairies
Are dancing all around.

When the autumn's over
They all will go away.

But when tho moon Is brightest
The little fairies play.

They often meet and dance
Under the harvest moon.

They kiss the fruits and grains
And make them ripen soon.

When the crops arc fathered in
The fairies, one and all.

Meet In nooks secluded
And give a moonlight ball.

And when the fall is over
And winter days sre tum«,The autumn fairies meet ajfaln
And scamper to their home.

MARY ANDERSON OILLTAM.
200 South Jefferson Street. Peters¬
burg, Va.

A PICNIC IN THE COUNTRY.

One hot day last July a large Sun¬
day school claBB went' on a picnic ta
the country. We got up that morningearly, got our lunches and got In a
large wagon and started for the coun¬
try. When we got a tlttlo way from
the city we saw fruits and vegetables
thriving. We saw along the roadside
wild flowera- and thick forests. Tha
place we went lo was a, large and
shady one.
We amused ourselves by playing and

riding. Wo found lots of bird nests.
All of use played hide and seek, hide
the switch and drop the hnndkerchtef
After getting tired of playing wo went
down a small stream. There were
smalt tadpoles, frogs and fish. When
lunch time came we served refresh¬
ments., stich as Ice cream, cakes, pic.
grapes hananas.
About 5 o'clock we started home. Af¬

ter traveling about three hours we
arrived homo safe. All of ua were
fired and worn out, but still we en-
Joyed ourselves.

NELLIE NICHOLSON.
Fo.-kavllie, Vd

Puzzle Department
PICTURE PUZZLE.

"Hello, Tom: "Where. lo Sam?"
Find him.

cumris n. elder,
Brookneal. V»,

What noises are these?
J. H. DAVIS, JR*

121« West Cary Street. City.

CJKOfJRAPHY PC7.ZLE.
Rearrange the letters In 'he follow¬

ing giotipn so as to spell five cities of
the United States.

1. Hal had pie Up.
2. Rest oo.her.
8. Cry ss Sue.
4. O. can Jus scan?
5. Opal Is In a din.

By EVELYN E. DYKE,

HIDDEN BIRDS.
Two birds' nsmeB are concealed In

eseh sentence.
I have a white mouse. Louise; It was

caught In s mouse trap.
In Manitoba we were very much

afraid of Indians, wandering rehell,
etc.
You will attend to the matter, I hope,

without fall, or you may havs trouble.
Isaac Rowe'l makes trellUss to Ssll.
I have a vase of similar kind, over

one hundred years old.
My brother Edwin gave me *n alto¬

gether new rendnion of the story.
By BLANCHE ANTHONY.

Ashland, Vs., R. F. D., No. 4. Box No 20.

Answers to Names of Continents and
nrraos In Figures.

Continents.
1. North America.
2. South America.
3. Europe.
4. Aria
5. Africa.
6. Australia.
Oceans.
1. Indian
2. Pacific.
3. Antarctic.
4. Atlantic.
6. Arctic.

MARIE CHILDRESS.
South Boston. Va.

Answer stn the Names of the Continents
In Figures.

1. North Amerles.
2. South America,
n. Europe.
4. Asia.
6. Africa.
6. Australia. " /

Answer* to the Nntnes of the Ocea'-a
In Figures.

1. Indian.
2. Pacific.
3. Antarctic.
4. Atlantic
B. Arctic.

Answers to the Nnrnes nf PreatdHto.
1. Hayes.
2. Harrison.
3. .lefferson.
4. Buchanan.

Answers to I.onlse? Wlnekler"s Pralden-
tlnl Possle.

1. -.

2. Teddy Roosevelt.
3. .Tefferson.
4. Buchanan.

Alexander Huddlestnn's Cnntlrnts and
flreatia In Figure*

Continents.
1. North America.
S. South America.
3. Europe.
4. Asia.
5. Africa.
5. Australia.
Oceans.
1. Indian.
2. Pacific.
3. Antarctic.
4. Atlantic.
6. Arctic.

HAZEL ANDREWS,

TO OUR ROYS IN 'LUE.

Here's to the American oldler,
Ready for fun or a flftt,

¦A6 he enters the door whte the music's
heard.

And the lights are shi>ng bright,
Or when with his troop ii the old drill

ground,
And the "Stsr Spangjd Banner" he.

hears,
His heart beats loud "lath his khaki

blouse.
As he takes off his If. snd cheer*.

Here's to the America! soldier,
When the time for fi has passed,

When bayonets flash ad cannons roar,
And the tide of llfe'obs fast;

When he fights hla w/ up the bloody
Slope

Till his eyefl with unlit are blind.
And falling he rrurmis a last farewell
To the loved ones 1/t behind.

Here's to the Amerlfn soldier,
Wh«n he's lying oiong the dead

In a trench by the si or a grass green
grave.

He fought and W not afraid.
Here's to the Aroefan soldier,
The boys that ar/loyal and true.

Who gave their llva-for their country's
cause,

Whose cilors arsjed. white snd blue.
Composed by H/RY CHADWICK,

Care of William Chadwick. National
Soldiers' Hon/ Hampton, Va,

EVELYN E. DYKE.

MARY MoDAN'IEL.

MARIAN I BE MOTLEY.

MAGGIE LIVSIE.

ALETIIAHANCOCK.

WILLIE E. CHADWICK.

JOHN S. TERRY.


